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or let him out of prison, he did not produce, even on these
occasions, sets of forced verses.
The Boockes of the Oceans Love to Scinthia^ of which only one
out of eleven remains, were written when Raleigh had first
fallen into disgrace with Elizabeth and were his longest
poem. Because here and there a verse is not finished or has
an extra line waving loose at its end, the extant book has been
called careless and straggling. Because the meaning is
sometimes obscure or the expression intricate, it has been
called confused. But even if these censures are justified, the
poem cannot be dismissed as an unimportant fragment.
More than any other, it suggests what Raleigh's contribution
to English poetry might have been, if he had not spent so
much time in other pursuits; or what it actually may have
been, though it has been lost. Apart from a private music
which could be mistaken for no one else's, Raleigh was
actually doing something in Scinthia which at that time no
English poet had done. He was making poetry directly about
his own intimate emotions. For this reason, like some of
Shakespeare's sonnets and very unlike the Faerie Queene>
which is remote and impersonal, Scinthia has a strangely
modern air.
" / hated life and cursed destiney
the thoughts of passed tymes like flames of hell,
kyndled afresh within my memorye
the many deere achiuements that befell
" in those pryme yeares and infancy of love
which to discribe weare butt to dy in writings
ah those I sought., but vaynly, to remove
and vaynly shall, by which I perrish liuing
" And though strong reason holde before myne eyes
the Images and formes of worlds past
teachinge the cause why all thos flames that
from formes external^ can no longer last,
" then that those seeminge bewties hold in pryme
Loves grovnd, his essence^ and his emperye^
all slams to age, and vassals unto tyme
of which repentance writes the tragedye"
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